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and all Ms domestics and dependents turned to the street without appeal.
Heyne had lately been engaged in studying Epictetus, and publishing, ad fidem Codd. Mnspt., an edition of his Enchiridion;5 from which, quoth Heeren, his great soul had acquired much stoical nourishment. Such nourishment' never comes wrong in life; and, surely, at this time Heyne had need of it all. However, he struggled as he had been wont: translated pamphlets, sometimes wrote newspaper articles; eat when he had wherewithal, and resolutely endured when he had not. By and by, Rabener, to whom he was a little known, offered him, a tutorship in the family of a Herr von Schonberg; which Heyne, not without reluctance, accepted. Tutorships were at all times his aversion: his rugged plebeian proud spirit made business of that sort grievous: but Want stood over him, like an armed man, and was not to be reasoned with.
In this Schonberg family, a novel and unexpected series of fortunes awaited him; but whether for weal or for woe might still be hard to determine. The name of Theresa Weiss has become a sort of classical word in biography; her union with Heyne forms, as it were, a green cypress-and-myrtle oasis in his otherwise hard and stony history. It was here that he first met with her; that they learned to love each other. She was the orphan of a 6 professor on the lute;' had long, amid poverty and afflictions, been trained, like the stoics, to bear and forbear; was now in her twenty-seventh year, and the humble companion, as she had once been the school-mate, of the Frau von Schonberg, whose
certain pipes of artificial water-works; these the cannon broke, and when the vault came to be opened, all was reduced to pulp and mould. The bomb-shells burnt the remainder.
5 Lipsiae, 1756.   The Codicest or rafchci the Codex, was in Bruhl's Libiary*